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Summary: Lester & Steph pairing... Slow start but it will pick up., 
and it'll be a little darker than anything I've written on here. But 
right now., perfectly normal story... Please read & enjoy 


1 . Chapter 1 

Author's Note: Hey Y'all! Yep.. I'm back.. This first chapter is a 
little boring but it'll pick up, I promise. So please enjoy it and 
I'll get the 2nd chapter out as soon as I can.. Oh and the picture 
should be of Shane Williams., he's my Lester. :-) Enjoy! 

Chapter One 

Stephanie Plum was bored. Like with a capital B, bored. So bored she 
was considering another job. Something like McDonald's or Cluck in 
the Bucket. Oooo or the Tastry Pastry. Maybe they would give her all 
the free donuts she wanted. Yeah, that was a brilliant idea. Then she 
definitely wouldn't be able to button her jeans. She was already 
having trouble with that task. She didn't really need help. So the 
Tastry Pastry is out. Oh who was she kidding? She wasn't about to 
work at any fast food restaurant. They were too dull, too boring dare 
she say. Nope, she wanted different. Exciting. Exhilarating. 
Thrilling. Adrenaline fueled. Something that would get her heart 
pumping and the blood rushing through her veins. But not from fear. 
She didn't want to be scared. She just wanted something a little 
moreaC 1 

"Steph! " 

Steph snapped out of her own thoughts and blinked her eyes into 
focused. Connie and Lula's faces came into view and they were looking 
at her like she had lost her mind. 

"What?" She questioned, pretending she hadn't been lost in her own 
thoughts for the last several minutes. 



"White girl, what's up with you? You've been quiet since you got 
here?" Lula asked, going back to flipping through the Cosmo 
magazine . 

She shrugged. "I've just got a lot on my mind." 

Connie snorted. "Like what? We've got no skips. The crime rate in the 
last six months has dropped to an all-time low." 

"Except those murders." Lula whispered and then shivered. "Mob hits. 
All of them, I heard." 

Steph rolled her eyes. "Mob hits, Lula? Really?" 

Connie pointed her finger at Steph, shaking it sternly. "Don't be 
naA“ve, Steph. This is Trenton, not some small ho-dunk town in the 
middle of nowhere. We could easily have the mob here." 

She gave another shrug. "I guess." She replied back. 

But she doubted it. But the murders were weird. None of them were 
related and the victims had nothing in common except for the bullet 
hole that's always right between their eyes. The police suspected a 
sniper. There was never any gun residue on the victims or around 
them. They weren't even sure where the shots were coming from. They 
combed the areas and never came up with anything. Always a dead end. 
It was getting kind of creepy. And frightening. 

She talked to Eddie not too long ago and he said there were murders 
in different cities and states where the same gun was used. Same 
bullet holes, no relation, and no evidence. And there's never any 
witnesses . 

Yep, people in Trenton were getting scared. Even Stark Street had 
been dead the last time she had been there. People were staying 
indoors. It was eerie. 

Except for Ranger and the Merry Men. They didn't seem to care. They 
went about their business, installing security systems and going 
after high end skips (when they were available) . But then again. 
Ranger wasn't scared of anything and neither were the Merry Men. 

But everyone was still going about their lives, going to work, the 
grocery store, schools, and such but they were cautious and careful. 
The grocery stores, the hair dressers, the senior citizen home, the 
parks, and the mall were usually deserted. Unless it was a had too 
thing. Yeah, things in Trenton were weird. 

And because of the weird shit going on and the no crime meant no 
skips which meant no money. And Steph needed money. Her rent was due 
at the end of the week and she was almost two hundred dollars short. 
And that was if she decided to starve until her next paycheck. Ugh! 
There was only one thing she could do and she really didn't want 
to . 

No, she didn't mean prostitution. She was going to have to call 
Ranger. She let out a sigh and stood up. 


"Are you sure there isn't any new skips?" Steph asked 



hopefully . 


Connie sadly shook her head. "Not a one. Even the regulars are 
staying indoors." 

Steph nodded. "Call me if anything comes in. I'm heading 
out . " 

"Where you headed, white girl?" Lula chimed in. 

She didn't want company going to RangeMan and knowing Ranger, he 
wouldn't want her there so Steph lied. 

"Parents' place." 

"Will there be food?" She asked. 

Steph shook her head. Another lie. Damn. "Mom isn't home. I'm going 
to go hang with my dad and watch some sports." 

Lula curled her nose in disgust. "I'll stay here. Call me if there's 
food . " 

Steph shook her head, laughing. "Will do." 

Steph walked out the door and to her car. She pulled out her phone 
and speed dialed one. 

"Babe? " 

Steph grinned. "Hey Ranger." 

"Okay?" 

Shaking her head, she climbed into her car. "Everything is fine, I 
guess. I was just wondering if you had any work that needs to be 
done. Searches or something?" 

"Always Babe." 

Steph breathed a sigh of relief. "It's only until business picks back 
up though . " 

"Babe. " 

Rolling her eyes and starting the car. "I'll be there in a 
few . " 

"Yep." Was Ranger's reply before hanging up. Damn he needed some 
manners . 

A few minutes she pulled into the underground garage at RangeMan. On 
the elevator, she gave a little finger to the cameras and waited 
until she got to the floor she needed. She stepped off and made her 
way towards Ranger's office. 

"Hey Beautiful." 

Lester's sweet greeting had her turning around. "Hey Lester! What are 
you up to?" 



He shrugged. "Working and shit. Nothing else to do, Steph." 

Steph cocked her head and looked at him. He looked tired. There was 
bags under his eyes and his normally bright seafoam green eyes were a 
forest green. Hell, they were almost black. Steph could tell that 
something was bothering him. She just hoped he was okay. But she knew 
he wouldn't confide in her. None of RangeMan did. They kept to 
themselves. Sometimes it drove her nuts, but she kind of 
understood . 

She finally nodded. "Take care of yourself, Lester." 

He nodded in return. "Will do. Beautiful." He gave her another smile 
before walking off. 

Steph returned towards Ranger's office and knocked. She heard a gruff 
reply so she opened the door and stepped inside. 

"Babe. " 

Ranger greeted her with a hug which she gladly took. She barely 
resisted the urge to sniff his neck. He always smelled so 
good . 

"Thank you. Babe." Ranger chuckled. 

Steph blushed. Her and her big mouth. "Soa€l where's the work that 
needs to be done?" She asked, changing the subject quickly. 

Ranger smirked, releasing her and going back to his desk. "At your 
usual desk . " 

"Awesome. I'll be going now." Steph turned to head 
out . 

"Babe? " 

Steph turned around and met Ranger's eyes. "Yeah?" 

"If you need anything, call me." 

Steph nodded. "I'm here, aren't I?" 

He gave a short nod and with that, Steph walked out the door. She 
made it to her normal desk and took a seat. Steph couldn't believe 
her eyes at the stacks of searches. She was definitely going to be 
busy for the next couple of days. 

Steph started randomly flipping through one of the stacks. She didn't 
understand why some of these people even needed searches done on 
them. A lot of these searches were on people that live in different 
states. Ranging from school teachers to nurses to mechanics to 
lawyers. Steph wasn't quite sure why searches needed to be done but 
she was getting paid to do it and right now she needed the money. 
Besides, she had plenty of time to snoop later on. After all snooping 
was something she was damn good at it. 


2 . Chapter 2 



Author's Note: I did not reply to your reviews for Chapter One. It's 
not late late, but I'm tired. Lol ! I just wanted to get chapter two 
out and I will reply to your reviews from here on out. Thank you for 
all the reviews, adding me to your favorites list and following list. 
Please enjoy this chapter., oh and please forgive me.. 

Disclaimer: These characters are NOT mine and I am NOT making any 
money . 

Chapter Two 

The searches were driving her nuts. And okay, maybe she was already a 
little insane, but seriously these searches were getting completely 
out of hand. It's been three days and the stack was larger now than 
it had been when she started. She didn't get it. They were so many 
searches, she had already run out of paper. Twice. Like run out, she 
had to go buy more from the store, run out. And if it didn't get any 
weirder, some of the names were almost the same. Like Sara Jessica 
Newton, Sarah Jean Newton, and Sarah Jane Newtton. Or John Meyer, Jon 
Mayer, and John Meier. Almost the same name, but with just a tiny 
difference. Their professions were usually always different. They 
were different. White, black, old, young, fat, thin, and everything 
in between. She didn't get understand any of this. 

She was going to just let it go. Not mention it or question it. Just 
do the searches and get paid. But this morning, she came into work 
with two very high stacks of searches. Two. Very large stacks. She 
couldn't stay quiet any longer. The mystery behind it all was making 
her bonkers . 

She knocked on Ranger's office door firmly. 

"What?" He snapped out. 

Steph peeked her head in. "Got a minute?" She asked 
cautiously . 

Ranger sighed and nodded. "Come in, Steph." 

She entered the office but she stayed by the door. Just in case. 

"Uma€ 1 I was wondering what was up with all these searches. Not that 
I'm complaining because I'm not but there is a lot of searches." 

He blinked and gave her a blank face. She was thinking he was 
confused. "What searches, Steph?" Ranger confirmed his 
confusion . 

She handed him a stack that she brought with her. "These 
searches . " 

Ranger flipped through them and with each one, his eyes become darker 
and darker. He tossed the searches on his desk and stood up. "I'll 
fucking kill him." He stalked towards her and Steph jumped out of his 
way . 

She watched him in silent fear as he made his way towards the 
stairway. The slammed against the wall as he 'opened' it. Steph 
hadn't completely lost her mind, she didn't follow him, but she did 
make her way to the monitoring room. Lucky for her, Hal was 



there . 


"Hey Hal . " 

He nodded at her. "Hey Steph." 

"Hal, where did Ranger go?" 

"Uma€ 1 " Hal scanned the monitors, switching a few before finally 
pointing to one. "He's in the gyma€ 1 " Hal trailed off as they watched 
Ranger confront Lester. Ranger pushed Lester hard causing him to hit 
the wall behind him hard. 

"Is there microphones?" Steph asked. 

Hal simply hit a button and Ranger's very angry voice filled the same 
room . 

"What the fuck were you thinking, Santos?" 

Lester pushed Ranger back. "They're just fucking searches. 

Ranger . " 

"You brought her into this, you dumb fuck." 

"There's nothing incriminating in any of those searches. I only 
needed to make sure I wasa€ 1 " He stopped and popped his neck. "I 
needed the right person. I couldn't get the wrong person." 

"You had no right bringing Steph into any of this shit. Her life 
could now be in danger." 

"Newsflash, asshole, her life is always in danger. Me adding to that 
isn't going to change anything. All she had to do was keep her noisy 
fucking ass out of my business." 

Steph felt her chest tighten with his words. This wasn't the same 
Lester she had come to know and love. This Lester was different. He 
was angrier, darker, and meaner. Who was this man? 

"You son of a bitch. I should kick your ass out." 

Lester laughed but it had no emotion. "Go ahead, Coz." He sneered. "I 
don't give a fuck. Go kiss her fucking ass like you always 

do. " 

Steph inhaled sharply just as Ranger punched Lester. Blood went 
everywhere. That didn't stop either one of them. They went at each 
other like animals. Punching and kicking, blood was flying 
everywhere. Steph couldn't take it anymore. She walked out of 
monitoring room and towards her desk. She sat down in her chair and 
took several deep breaths. 

Who was that man? That was not Lester. Her Lester was sweet and 
loving and full of laughter and hugs and corny jokes. This Lester was 
hateful and spiteful. He never smiled anymore and he never gave her 
hugs either. She missed her Lester. 


"I hope you're happy." 



Steph jumped at the menacing voice. She looked up and came eye to eye 
with dark green eyes filled with hatred and anger. He was covered in 
blood and shirtless. He looked awful. She shook her head and 
stuttered . 

He shook his head and waved his hand in front of her face. "Save it. 
Beautiful." The once sweet nickname came out an insult. "You just 
couldn't keep your fucking mouth shut could you? You only come around 
when you want something and you always stick your damn nose in where 
it doesn't belong. Stay the fuck away from me, Stephanie. If you have 
a brain in the fucking head of yours, you will steer clear of me." He 
hissed at her, his finger in her face. 

Steph watched him stomp away, his words echoing through her head. She 
felt the tears before she even realized she was crying. She was 
shaking uncontrollably and she felt like throwing up. She didn't 
understand. She didn'ta€l 

She walked blindly to her car, almost running. She didn't want to see 
anyone. Not Ranger or Bobby or Tank and especially not Lester. She 
drove mindlessly back to her apartment, tears streaming down her 
cheeks. Her heart ached and her chest was so tight she could barely 
breathe. Lester had never talked to her like that before and she 
didn't like it. She hated it. Nothing had ever hurt this bad before. 
The pain in her chest would not reside. 

She locked the door to her apartment and went straight to her 
freezer. She grabbed one of her little pints of Ben & Jerry's and 
then opened her refrigerator and grabbed the olives and candy bars. 
She then grabbed the six pack of beer she bought too. With Ranger's 
money, she made herself a peanut butter and olive sandwich with 
potato chips while eating ice cream and miniature candy bars and 
drank beer. She gorged herself until she got sick. 

While hugging the toilet, sitting on her bathroom floor, she made a 
promise to herself. She would figure out what's going on with Lester. 
She wouldn't rest until he was her Lester once again. 


End 
f lie . 



